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u Gracions Severeiga s 
I Here preſent at the Feet of your Sa- 

1 cred Majeſty theſe Orphan Vetſes, 
whoſe Author (had he ſurvived) might 
have made this Gift ſomewhat more cor- 
W reſpondent to ſo Great a Patron. I have 
only endeavoured without Art, to ſer this 
Jewel, and render it apt for your Ma- 
Voectys Acceptance; to which Boldneks 1 


Jam led by a Filial Duty in performin 
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the Will of my Father, Who, whilſt he 
led, did ever intend to your Majeſty _ 
this Poem: A Poem, in which no ob- . 
ſcene Sport can be found (the contrary _ 
being too frequent a Crime among Po- 
ets,) while theſe (if not too bold I ſpeak) 
will challenge your Majeſty for their Pa- 
cron, fince it is molt convenient, that 
che pureſt of Poems ſhould be directed 
to you, the Vertuoſeſt and moſt Un- 
touched of Princes, the Delight of Bri- 
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tain, and the. onder of Europe ; at the | 
Altar of whoſe Judgment, bright erected | 
Flames, not tro bled Fumes, dare ap- 
| . ch. Jo your Majeſty muſt be di. 
ache moſt precioùs Off. prings of þ 
ch Muſe, which thou 
well he eſteemed Stars, y« 
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and 
found) your Princely 
ſlajeſty,). a. ingly Work, 's 1 
ife, an id; aj graciouſl 
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145 'E L E 2 Y to the 2 "id. of bis 
Deceaſed Friend, Sir John Beaumont, 


. Baronet. 


0 tell the World Wit it hall folk il A . 
1 Were but in vain; for ſuch as cannot fe; 
| would not be griev d to heat the Moraing aght 
Should never more ſucceed the ae Night. 
1 Such only whom thy Vertue mag, or 7 
Fa Geng. 10 know | 190 can, ee ds | 
Of theſe each | * an w§I dan pa ay his Tears 

1 To th great Memory, an .40 Th goth t 
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k ay, ; eſt, Ned oft * YI 
# 1855 fam'd for Vertue, he will ay, So bleſt, 

| So gogd his Beaumont was, and WE 15 reſt. n 
re Knowledge ſhall; Be mention g, or he . 41 
3 Soon will he reckor up th? 9e e erte 500 Soft 
At naming of the Ful, e will freight... PT 
Tell of thy y Works, w where tharp 40d! high Coneelt t 
Cloath'd in West 7erle, 4 ye.thee immortal Fame, 
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EW hilt Ignorat ce. oth. -Orn 2 Poste Nate: 9 


And then ſhal bis 1 ae 
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To keep 10 f ſul? lem ladet A gen oh 

; Hh Poems of his ow 4 I at might 10 of 
Had he no uſe orce.of knowing: 1 88 2 Sa 
4 Chis maketh,; | 1 0 ho i AyT 1 95 u 07 
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vet dream I not of * amongſt Men 

A laſting Fame to thee by my frail Pen: 
But rather hope, ſomething may live of me, 

e this N haying _— 'd . 
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Beaumont, Re ot and Baronet. 
For vain Applavle, or with deſire to rank 


My ſlender 


5 of Aganippe” s Stream can better ſing, 
And to their words more ſenſe of Sorrow brin 


wire e wg, nor tune my verſe, 


That ſtirs my Genius, which ſnould excite 


To wait in Mourning Notes upon thy lee 


uſe*mongft thoſe, who on the Bao! 
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Thoſe powerful Wits: To do 4 ious . 1 | 


To Noble Vertue, and by Verſe e convey 
Trurh to Poſterity „ and ſhew the way 


By frong Exam le, how in Mertal State 
We Heay' nly Worth may love, and i imitate.” 


_ Nay, twere a great Injuftice,. nor to ſave. i 


Him from the Ruins of a ſilent Grave, 


1 
SY 
». 


Who others from their Aſhes ſought to oh EY 


To wear (given from his hand) Eternal B 


It is by all confeſs d, bb ha Ss 
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7 e 
pid like the living ſource of Naſo's Song, 
© Flow to the Ear, thence gently glide along 
= Down to the Heart, in Notes ſo Heav'nly 1weet, 
That there the Siſter-Graces ſeem d to meet, 
And make thy Breaſt their State for ſoſt retire, 
And place from whence they fetch'd Promethean 
To kindle other Hearts with pureſt F lame. (Fire, 
Of modeſt Verſe, and unaffected Fame: 
While pedant Poetaſters of this Age, ' 
(Who Aile their ſaucy Rhimes, Poetick Rage) 
& Looſe Humours vent, and Ballad-Line extrude, 
Which grieve the Wile, captive the Multitude, |} 
And that thy Poem might the better take, | 
8 Not with vain Sound, or for the Author's ſake, | 
Which often is by ſervile Spirits try'd, _ 
© Whilſt Heav'n-bred Souls are leſt 1 d; 
Like to the Bee, thou didſt thoſe Flow'rs ſelect, 
That moſt the taſteful Palate might affect, 
3 With pious Reliſhes of things Divine, 
And diſcompoſed Senſe with Peace combine. 
Which (in thy Crows of Thorns) we may diſcer, 
NY 
: 


Fram'd as a Model for the beſt to learn: 

That Verſe may Vertue teach, as well as Proſe, 
And Minds with Native Force to Good diſpoſe, - 
Devotion ſtir, and quicken cold Deſires, © 
To entertain the warmth of Holy Fires. EE 


There may we ſee thy Soul exſpaciate, | 
And with true Fervour ſweetly: meditate 
Upon our Saviour's Sufferings ; that while- 
Thou ſeek'ſt his painful Torments to beguile, 
With well- tun d Accents of thy zealous Song, 
Breath'd en t Soul e d; a Paſſion ſtrong, 
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6895 . "+3" q:,7 
we better nb e of his Woes attain, ure 
Fall into Tears with thee, and then again, II 
Riſe with thy Verſe to celebrate the Flood rk 
Of thoſe Eternal Torrents of his Blood. —_— 
Nor leſs Delight (Things ſerious fer apart) 
Thy ſportive Poem yields with heedful Art 
Compoſed ſo, to miniſter Content, 
That though we there think only Wit is meant, = = 
We quickly by a happy Error, fins 
In cloudy Fords, clear Lamps to light the Mind. 
Then big that Muſe, which by untrodden ways 
- Purſuing Vertue, meets deſerved Bays 3 

| To crown it felt, and wandring Souls reduce 

From Paths of Ignorance, and Wits abuſe ; 

And may the beit of Ex aliſh Laureats ſtrive, _ 

Thus, their own Fun' ral Aſhes to ſurvive. 
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To o the. Worthy Maſe of) Bis Neb meer 
Sir John Beaumont, Knight, Baronet... 
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W E do not a forth thy — witty dk, 


That thine, may by our mant the better 
pleaſe: 


That were e impertinent, and we too weak; 

To add a Grace, where ev'ry Line doth ſpeak, 
And ſweetly eecho out in this rich; ſtore, 
All we can w_ way pretend, and more. # 
_x8E 


Vet fince we ſtand engag'd, we this make Known, 
Thy Lays are unaffected: Free ; Thine du n; 
hy Periods, Clear; Expreſſions, Genuine; | 
1 Mak moſt Emphatical and Wit, Divine. 
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riemen Hawnrn's, 


0 F C een to MP Muſes, fi the im: 
> 4 of his dear Father, Init the | 
Sacred ertue of Poetry. „min id 
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E. Heav' ay Siſters, by whoſe Py Skill, 
I. Sweet Sounds are rais d upon the forked Hill 
of an Parnaſſus: You, whoſe tuned Strings 

Can cauſe the Birds to ſtay their nimble W | 
And filently admire : Before whoſe Feet, 
he Lambs, as fearleſs, with the Lions meet. | 
ou, who the Harp of Orpheus ſo inſpir w_— . 01 
4 [That from the Stygian Lake he fafe retir d; 4 
| Bou could Ampbions Harp with Vertue fill, "ul 
That even the Stones were pliant to bis Will. 0 
N you, you therefore I my Verſe direct. 
1 Bom whom ſuch Beams Celeſtial can reti 208 
On that dear Author of my Life inſpir {5 © 
With Heavenly Heat, and Sacred Fury fir'd ; | 
EW hoſe Vigour, quench'd by Death, you now revive, 
And! in this Book conſerve him ſtill anve. 
| dere lives his better part, here ſhines that Flame, 
| 1 lights the — to Eternal Fame. 


Tbeſe 


f (10) | 
Theſe arc chis Triumphs over Death, this Spring 


From Aganippe's Fountains he could bring 


Clear from all Droſs, through | Hits: n. F U 
drain'd, 
His Draughts no ſenſual Waters ever ſtain'd. 
Bäehold, — doth on every Paper ſtrow 
The Loyal Thoughts he did his Sov'reign owe. 
Here reſt Afſections to each neareſt Friend, 
And pious Sighs, which noble Thoughts attend ; 
| Parnaſſus him contains, plac d in the Quire 
With Poets: what then can we more deſire 
To have of him? Perhaps an empty Voice, 
While him we wrong with our contentlefs Choice, F- | 
To you I this attribute, Siſters Nine; | 
For only you can cauſe this Work Divine; 
By none but you could theſe bright Fires be found; 
Prometheus is not from the Rock unbound, 
No FEſculapius ſtill remains on Earth, 
To give Hippolitus a ſecond Birth. | 
Since then ſuch God-like Pow'rs in you remain, 1 
To work theſe Wonders, let ſome Soul contain 
His Spirit of. ſweet Muſick, and inſuſe 
Into . — other Breaſt his ſparkliog Muſe. 
But you perhaps, that all your Pow'r may r 
Will chuſe to work on Subjects dull and weak: 
Chuſe me, inſpire my frozen Breaſt with Heat, 
No ons : * een can nne en 1 
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Upon the following Poem oi my e N 
tber, Sir John Beaumont, Baronet, de- 


ceaſed. 


OU, who \prep: are to read grave Beaumont s 
FF And at your Entrance view my lowly Strains, TI 
Expect no flatt ring Praiſes to rehearſe 
The rare Perfect ions, which this Book contains. 
But only here in theſe few Lines, behold | 
The Debt which I unto a Parent owe; 
Who, though I cannot his true Worth unfold, 
= May yet at leaſt a due Aﬀection ſhow. _ 
For ſhould I ſtrive to deck the Vertues high, 
E Which in this Poem (like fair Gems) appear; 
I might as well add Brightneſs to the Sky, 
Or with new Splendour make the Sun.more clear. 
Since ev'ry Line is with ſuch Beauties grac d, 
That nothing farther can their Praiſes ſound : 
And chat dear Name which on the Front is plac d, 
Declares what Ornaments within are found. 
That Name, Iſay, in whom the Muſes meet, | 
And with ſuch Heat his Noble Spirit raiſe, © 
That Kings admire his Verſe, whilſt at his Feet, | 
I 4 his Harp, and Phæbus caſts his Bays. 
4-1 date choogh mem Death hath re N our 
7 iges! t mor 
And caus d that curious ; Hand to write no more ; 
et marvel not if from the Fun ral Rites! 
Proceed theſe Branches never ſeen befor: 
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1 12 5 e 
For from the Corn ariſe not fruitful Ears, 
Except at firſt the Earth receive the fame: . | 
Nor thoſe rich Odours-which Arabfa bears, 
Send forth feet Smells, unleſs conſum d with | 
Flame. 
So from the Aſhes of this Phenix flie- . .. .. , 
Thee OF: EG which with ſuch, freſh a 
ige: : 

That whilſt : time ruageth he mall dever $5... 
But ſtill be honour'd in this famous Shrine: 
To which, this Verſe alone I humbly g give; 

He Was before: but now. begins to live. 
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Upon een of” bis et 2) Ty 0 Brother Bc 
1 John} caumon, Baronet. Ge. 
. | 1845 v 137 13 15 215 "2. = 1 
7H EN Lines/are drawn gremer chan n Ne r. 
Wee ture, Art 27 i 10 Nennen 25 | 
Commands the Obje&;cand the Eyeito: part, Wc 
Bids them to keep at diſtance, know'their pla hp a 
Where to receive; and where to give their Grace; ; An 
I am too near thee, Beaumont, to edi Ca * "A 


Whiehof thoſe Lineaments is moſt Divine, 

And to ſtand farther off from thee, . lie 4 
In ſilenee rather to applaud thy Mufey!: | 1 | 0 % 
And loſe my: Cenſüm : tis enough — fu 29 1 | 
To; boy, n was taught to more by thee. 
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105 the Honour 'd Poem- i bis Hongured 
I 4 tend, S7 27 John Beaumont, Baronet, 


| H 18 Book will live; It hath a Genius: This 
| Above his Reader; or his Praiſer, is. 
| Hence, then, pit array Here needs no words en- 
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la n Ravlins; Ramparts for Defence, | 
Such, as the creeping Pioneers uſe; | ,_ 3 
when they do ſweat to fortiſie a Males, 8 
Though! conleſs a Beaumont s Book to be 
The Bound, and Frontier of our Paetryj; 
And doth deſerve all Monuments of Praiſe, 
That Art, or Engine, on the Strength « can raiſe. 
Pet, who dares offer a Redoubt to rear? 
Io cut a Dike? or tick a Stake up, here, 05 
ore this Work ? where. Envy hath not caſt _ 
I | A Trench againſt it, nor a Batt'ry plart? 
Stay, till ſlie make her vain approaches, Row at 
If maimed, ſhe come off, Tis not of Menn 
This Fort of 0 impregnable actes 5 2! : 
L But higher Power, as ſpight could not make les, 
Nor Flat Ty! but ſecur'd, by the Author's Name, 
Deſies, what croſs to Piety, or good ene s 
And like a hallou d Temple, free from taint 
Of en 1 ths Muſe a Saint. 
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Bux, Jonnvon. 
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To the dear Remembrance of bis Noble 
Friend, Sir John Beaumont, Baronei. 


T HIS Pofthumus, from the Brave Parents Name, 
1 Likely to be the Heir of fo much Fame, 
Can have at all no Portion by my Praiſe 5 
Only this poor Branch of my with'ring Bays; - 
J offer to it; and am very glad, |... 
1 yet have this; which it I better had, 
My Love ſhould build an Altar, and thereon 25 
| Should offer up ſuch Wreaths as long agon, _ 
| — Thoſe daring Grecians, and proud Romans crown'd 
| . 


Giving that Honour to their moſt Renow id. 
But that brave World is paſt, and we are light, 
After thoſe glorious Days, into the Night 
Of theſe baſe Times, which not one Hero have, 
Only an empty Title, which the Gravre 

Shall ſoon deyour ; whence it no more ſhall found, 
Which never got up higher than the Ground. = 

Thy Cars for that which was not worth thy Breath, 
Brought on too ſoon thy much lamented Death. 
But Heav'n was kind, and would not let thee ſee 

The Plagues that muſt upon this Nation be, 

By whom the Muſes have neglected been, 

Which ſhall add Weight and Meaſure to their Sin; 
And have already had this Curſe from us. 
That in their Pride they ſkould grow barbarous. 

There is no Splendor, that our Pens can give 
By our moſt labour'd Lines, can make thee live 
Like to thine own, which able is to raiſe 

So laſting Pillars to prop up thy Praiſe, 

As time ſhall hardly ſhake, until. it ſhall 
Ruine thoſe things, that with it ſelf muſt fall. 
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MI. DRAVTON 
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d Poſthumum 2 D. Jo. Bello montij, 
n > Baronetti, viri No- 


HE NDH ECASYLLA BON. 


Ectum diſcubui; biceps gemello 

| _, Parnaſſus bijugo imminebat : unde 
ontes defiliunt leves, loguaces; 

Pellucent vitreo liquore fontes. 

| |Fudo ſub Jove, ſydere & ſecundo 

Viſcumbo. Teneras roſas pererro 

Narciſſum, Violas odore grata, 
Enguento Ambroſio has & has re fectas. 
Quas inter Philomela cantitillae 1 

Prepes, blandala, mellilingus ales. e : 


> Rus inter volitant Apollineſque, 
ch. Muſæ Venere ſque mille, mille. 
7 


Inſomne hoc ſibi ſomnium quid audet? _ 
LAltum effare noema Bello. monti © 
Fatum enge! Poema Bello-monti eff 
Dum, caſtalium nitens, politum, _ 
ibatum ſalibus, lepore tinctum. 
Decurrens velut amnis alti-monte 
Feruet delicijs, ruit profundo 
Beaumontus /atice, Altius reſultat 

ur, nec tenui nec viſitata © 
end Per liqguidam etheram, biformis. 
Hic Phœbi Deus eſt, decus cohortis 
Dammum Palladiæ, jubar ſororum, 


Vie & fes Venerum, reſurgo; legi. 
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Upon the Hnare# Poem of his "Unknown | 
Hin, Sir John Beaumont, Baronet, 


1 tow thee not, I ſpeak it to my Shame: 
But by that clear, and equal Voice of Fame, 


Which (with the Sus s bright Coutſe) did joyntl 


bear. 
Thy Glorious Name, 8 each Hemiſphere. 


| Whiles I who had confin'd.my ſelf to dwell 


Within the ſtrait Bounds: of an obſcure. Cell, 


Took in thoſe pleaſing Beams Wit and Wash, 
Which, where the Sun could dener wife, break 14 


forth - 


Wherewith I did refceſh my Fes You Sig he, 


When others bath'd\themſelves in thy Pal Light. : 


But when the diſmal Rumour was once ſpread, 
That ſtruck all-knowing Souls, of pans ad dead: 
About thy beſt Friends 'twas-my, Benefit, X 
To know thee only by thy living Wit; 


And whereas others might their Loſs deplore, 5 
Thou liv'{ to me juſt as thou didſt before. 


In all that we can value Great, or Good, 
Which were not in theſe Cloaths of Fleſh 2nd Blood, 
Thou now haſt laid aſide, but in that mind, 


That only by it ſelf could be config d, eit 
Thou liv'f to me, and ſhalt for ever reigo, 


In both the dues oh pe Road TON Wang.” 
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HE 1 Stortn of Civil War I . 
I. Whoſe End is crown'd with our Eternal Spring, | 
Where Roſes joyn'd, their Colours mix in one, 


And Armies fight no more for England's Throne. 4 Y; 
þ Thou Gracious Lord, direct my feeble fen 


Who (from the Actions of ambitious Men,) 
Haſt by thy Goodneſs drawn our joy ful Good 


While we delighted wich this fair Releaſe, 
May climb Tau. in the Days « of Peace. 

The ag (whoſe Rab were never fully cdos d 
Whoſe Mind oppreſt, with fearful Dreams oppor a; 
That he-in Blood had wallow'd all the Night) 
Leaps from his reſtleſs Bed; before the Lig, —_ 
Rae Tirell is the firſt he ſpies; s | + 6. 
Whom threatning with his Dower: thus be! cries; 


© Howdar thou, Villain, to diſturb my Sleep, 


Were not the ſmother'd Children buried deep? 
And bath the Ground again been ript by thee, 
[© Thar 1 their rotten Carkaſes might ſee? 

The Wretch, aſtoniſiit, haſtes away to R 
| hs damned a Ghoſh, theraſlves! in Dns ae 70 


„ * . Yor 


And made ſweet Flowers, and Olives grow from Blood, 4 


* 


5 0 18) 
Aud calls up three, whoſe Counſels could allwage | 
The ſudden 8 5 


ä —— — . — 2 2 — S O—_—- 
— ä —— —„——ẽꝝ — 
0 ” - —— — — 
7 
* 


of the Prince's Rage : 
Ambitious Lovell, who to gain his Grace, 
mY the N dur of Neble Race: 5 


by Caſesty, A ;cutious Skill, 
; aw Was ug ſpea his Maſter's 

And Ratcliffe, deeply learn'd in courtly Art, 
| Who beſt could ſearch into his Sovereign's Fear ; 
Affrighted Richard labours to relate 
His hideous Dreams, as ſigns of ha pleß Fate: 1 
Alas! (Lidlibey) ſuch Fictions Sbilcden Fear, 8 
© Theſe gre go Terrors, ſhewing Nanges near, 

But Motives fent by ſome propitious Power, 

© To make you watchful at this early Hour, 

** Theſe prove that your victorious Care prevents 

© Your flothful Foes, that ſlumber in their Tem, ; ; 

*© This precious time muſt not in vain be fpent, 
Which God (your Help) by Heav'nly means hath ln: 
- He (by theſe falſe ö much appeas wo, 1 005 

Contemning Fancies, which his Mind diſeas d, 
Replies : I ſhould have beenaſham'd to tell 
Fond Dreams towiſe Men: whether Heav'n er Hel, 
Or troubled Nature theſe Effects hath wrought : © - 
i know, this Dayrequires another Thought, _ 
ce It ſome reſiſtleſs Strength my Cauſe ſhould croks, 
© Fear will increaſe, and not redeem the Loſs; 
All Dangers clouded with the Miſt of Fear, + 
- *©. Seem great far off, bur leſſen coming near. 
© Away, ye black Illuſions of the Night, 
© If ye combin'd with Fortune, have the Might 
To hinder my Deſigns: ye ſhall not bar 
My Courage ſeeking glorious Death in War. 
1 Thus being chear'd, he calls aloud for arms. 
And bids that all ſhould riſe, whom Morphens charms. - 
1 Bririg me (ſaith he) the Harneſs that I wore | | 
£55 At Teuxbury, which from that Day no more 
Hath felt the Batr᷑ ries of a civil Striſe, 
1 Not ſtood between Deen and my Life. 
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When he that Nin 8 "Blood ſo fouly ſpit, hat 11 oe 4 8 
Now fully ard, he rakes his Helmet brig FO x 
| Which le a twin kling Star, with a Lig 
Sends radiant Luſtre cg the darkſome Air; 
This Mask will make bis wrinkled Viſage Hir. A1 wy | 00 a 
But when his Head'is cover d v ith the Steel, „ 
| He tells his Servants, - that his © em ples feel [bait # 1 
Deep piercing Stings, which Keg unuſual mg" 1 
And of the heavy den much complains. 8 ee 
Some mark His Wörds, 38 Tokens ſram d t ee Ft + 
The ſharp Conclußun of a ſad Succels, 5; 6 1 5725 
Then going forth, and finding 1 in bis way. . orbits Ws 45 
A Soldier 5 the Watch” "who fleepi ping lay © 125 55 n 
| Enrag'd to ſee the Wretch neglect „„ 
He ſtrikes a Sword into bis tremblin} r 
The hand of Deny, and Iron Dulneſs takes _ © 5 2 
Thoſe leaden Eyes, which nat Tal Eaſe forſakes: 3 
The King this ae Sacrifice commends, i 
And for Exarapls: thus the Fact defends ; F 
I leave bim as 1 found him, fit to keep RNAs 
The ſilent Doors of e Sleep, © „ 
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Stil Eis b flept : For Worldly Care 40d Far” 
Have times of pauſing, when the Soul is clear, 
While Heav'n's Director, whoſe Revengeful row | | 
Would to the guilty Head no telffllow;. 
Looks on tlie other part with miller vB 3: 56 
Ar his Command an Angel ſwiſcly flies © W 77 ot, 
From ſacred Truths perſpicuous Gate, to bring 
A cryſtal Viſion on his Golden Wing. 
This Lord thus ſleeping, thought he ſaw and knew 
His Lamb-like Uncle, whom that Tyger flew, . 

| | Whoſe powerful Words encourage him to figbt: 8 Re 
860 on _w Wee of W Vertues Habt, 


Bu 


| bay ſhalt this D ay endure, 4 Nei 
© Makes England's Peace for many Ages eo RY 
GY 


hw | © io ii LO: neee * 
© The Earth afſiſts thee, with the Cry of Blood 
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The holy King then offer'd te be Vie? I 
A lively Tree, on which three Branches gte ... 
| „ Cow. >> *. 913 ++ Af Le ii eis 
But when the bope of Fruit had made Hi glad. 
All fell to Duſt: At which the Earl Vas fd. 
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There be beholds a high and glorious; Throne, 


> os . 2 41 1 ** ein a "OT jt 5 4 
Like bright Apolla in the Maſes Quires, . . -  —- 
HO neee 

te watchful Heavenly Fires, oe p 
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Beneath his Feet pale Envy bites her Chain, ene , 
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Theo felt Ce e e eee 
* This, this is he, whole happy Union tames 

© Which keep the Bord'rers from a dear Embrace; | 
| © © Both Nations ſhallin Britain's Royal Crom; 
© Their diff*ring Names, the Signs of Faction drown; MR 


© The Silver Streams 
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May take it late, an way pate it long;  _ f, 
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Hwy" gentle Sleep forſook his clouded Brows; ah gf 
And fal of holy WTbeughts and pigw Je, _ u W 5 EY 
He kiſt the Gfòund as foon'as he ardfe, - es ot 
When watchful Digby; who among his Fee, e 
Had wander d udſufpected — ͤ ND Hoe Y. 
| Reports that ee ts ptepar d ts fight. 0 4 I RY 40 4 


AT 


= Long Gace che King had thought it time'to wha 
For truſty Norfolk, his undaudted Friend, © eo! Fes 22 
wo haſting from the Place of his ee 
J Found at the Der, A World of Papers "TY amy Ut 
Some would affright him fromthe he Trane 's 5 % a e 
Affirming that his Maſter was betray d; wt Uh 0051 


9 


1 


Some laid before him all thoſe blood) Bed,“ wy 125 75 2 
From which a Line of ſharp Revenge N my | 

= With much Compaſſion, that ſo brave a Knight Sep 
& Should ſerve a Lord, againſt whom Angels 5 uy ogg 
And others put Sulpicions in his Mind, l OS 5 
3 That Richard moſt obſery'd, was moſt kind 


Wich ſerious Thoughts, and u be aſt ales, | = 
If all the Catnp prove Traytors to my Lord, | 
* Shall fpotleſs Norfolk fallifie his _— 
Mine Oath is paſt, I ſwore b uphold his Crown," hk 
© And that ſhall ſwim; or I with it will drown. © 
© It is too late now to dilpute the Right; 
5 Dare any Tongue, „ ſince York ſpread forth his a 


— 


x = Northumberland,” or Buckingham defame, © 


© Two valiant Cliffs Roos, or Beaumont's Name, N 
© Becauſe they in the weaker Quarrel die? ROY 


S KL They had the King with them, and fo have I. 


© Burev'ry Eye the Face of Richard ſhuns, 

For that foul Murder of his Brother's Sons: 

| * Yer Laws of Knighthood gave me not a Sword 

= © To ſtrike at him, whom all with joynt accord 
Have made my Prince, to whom I Tribute brings” ie 
= - 1 hate his View, bur adore the N eee 


a 5 * We 3 __- © Vicqgonious 


| m2) 

* Viforious Edward,-if thy Soul can hes 955 813“ 

© Thy Servant Boward,. I deyoutly ſwear; 5 in Mt ** bak 
© That to have fav'd thy Children from that! ay, MS 414 
* My hopes on Earth ſhquld willingly decay; ß 
$ Would Glouceſter then, my perfect F ith: had tric 

And made two Graves, when noble Heftings * 
This ſaid, his Troops he into Order dra ws 
Then doubled e redeems his former. pauſs: | 
So ſtops the Sailor for a Voyage bound. Nat 
When on the Sea he hears.the Tempells found, 
Till pref ing Hunger to Remembrance ſends, 
That on his courſe his Houſhold's Life dees: or 9 
With this he clears the Doubts that Fanden Nia. ni = 
And puts his Shp to Mercy of the Wie. 5161 20% 
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r 
* 


The Dales ſtout Preſence 0 e 1 
Were to the King as falls of ſliding e 
Which bring 2 . and delightful Reſt tle Brig 
To weary Eyes, with grievous Care oppreſt: | 24% 32:17 
He bids that Norfolk and bis hopeful San 2 _—_ 
- (Whoſe riſing Fame in Arms bhi Day. — 1 . 
Should lead the Vagrgyard : ; for fo great Command, | ' 
le dares not truſt, in any other Wan Fot $99) 
The reſt he to 45 own Advice refers, of 1 TS 
And as the Spirit, in that Body ſtir sg 
I ben putting on bis Crown, à Fatal 8. | 
” So offer'd; Beaſts near Death in Garlands {5 
le rides about the Ranks, and ſtrives t anſpire. 
Each Breaſt with part of his unwearied 1 5 

To thoſe who had his Brother's Servants been, 6 51 
And had the Wonders of his Valour . 
He faith, *My Fellow Soldiers, though your Swords 
Acre ſharp, and need not whertiog by my words; 
Let call to mind thoſe many glorious Ds . 
la which we treaſurd up immortal ie 8 
* 8 If when. ] ferv d, 1 ever, fled from Foe, 5 4% 5553 
Fh ye on e a punithy f e e 
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But if my Father; when at firſt he {Pi 
How all his S could ſhining Blades abide, 8 
Found me an Eagle, whoſe undazled Eyes "ie 75 

© Aﬀront the Beams, which from the Steel ariſe, + 

And if I now in Attn, teach the ſame. | 

| © Know then, ye bave but chang'd your Gen' rats Name, 
Hhe ſtill your ſelves, ye fight againſt the Droſss M. 
== *< Of thoſe, that oft have run — you with Loſs; EV 


How many Somerſets, Diſſentions brands 


Have felt the Force of our revengeful hands? 
From whom this Youth, as from a Princely Flood, | 

WE © Derives his beſt, yet not untainted Blood; HOSE 
W © Have our Aſſaults made Lane aſt er to droop? 1 fn 


8 © And ſhall the #e/ſbmen with his ragged Troop, 


. | © Subdue the Norman, and the Saxon Line, 
That only Merliz may be thought Divine? 


See what a Guide theſe Fugitives have choſe, 


= © Who bred among the French our ancient Face. 


| F. © Forgets the Engliſh Language, and the Ground, 
And knows not what our Drums and Trumpets ſound, 


To others Minds their willing Oaths he draws, 
W He tells his juſt Decrees, and healthful Laws, 


And makes large Proffers of his future Grace. | 2 Ef 


: Thus having ended, with as chearful Face, 
As Nature, which his Step-dame ſtill was thought, 


Could lend to one, without Proportion wrought, ; 
Some with loud ſhouting, make the Vallies ring, 
2 Bur moſt with murmur. ligh ; God laue the King. 

= Now careful Hewy ſends his Servant Broy 

To Stanley, who accounts it ſafe to ſtay, 

And dares not promiſe, left his haſte ſhould bring 
His Son to Death, now Pris'nor with the King. L 

About the ſame 1190 Brakenbury came, 4 

And thus, to Stanley ſaith, in Richard's Name, 
= © My Lord, the King alutes you, and command 
= : That to bi On you beivg your wo m_. 
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God will direct both him, and me to take 
f Beſt Courſes, for that blefled Woman's ſake. Ire | 

The Earl by this delay, was not inclin l 

To Fear nor Anger, knowing Stanley's Mind, 


ens) 


© Or elſe he ſwears by him that ſits on hig, 


Before the Armies joyn, your ſoon ſhall die; 1 


At this the Lord ſtood like a Man that hears 
Tze Judge's Voice, which Condemnation bears 
Till gath'ring up his Spirits, he replies 
My Fellow Haſtings Death hath made me wiſe, 
More than my Dream could him, for I nomore 


© Will truſt the Tuſhes of the angry Boar; 


el with my George's Blood be ſtain his Throne, = 
© Ithank my God, Ihaye more Sons than one: ' 


© Yet to ſeeure his Life, I quiet ſtand ' 
© Againſt the King, not lifting up my hand. 
The Meſſenger departs of hope deny d. 
Then noble Stanley, takiog Bray aſide, 


Saitb: Let my Son proceed, without Deſpair 4. 512 


* Affiſted by his Mother's Alms, and Prayer, 


But calling all his chief Commanders near, 


He boldly ſpeaks, while they attentive hear. 
F It is in vain, brave Friends, to ſhew the right 
Which we are forc'd to ſeek by civil Fight. © 
© Your Swords are brandiſht in a noble Cauſe, ' 
T Tofree your Country from a Tyrant's Jaws. 

What angry Planet? What diſaſtr'ous Sign: 


Directs Plaritagenet's afflicted Line? 

* Ah! was it not enough, that mutual Rage 

© In deadly Bartels ſhould this Race engage, 
Till by their Blows themſelves they fewer make, 
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And Pillars fall, which France could never ſhake? 
But muſt this crooked Monſter now be found, 
* To lay rough hands on that uncloſed Wound ? © 
© His ſecret Plors have much increas'd the F lood, '' \ © 
; He with his Brothers and his Nephews Blood. 
. Hath ſtaip'd the Brightneſs of his Father's Flow's?, Ml 
And made his own white Roſe as r& as ours. 


6 b — 4 
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6 0 5 
© This is Wee whoſe Splendour puts to fight 


Obſcuring Clouds, 
We ſee no pindrance of thoſe wiſhed times, 


© $o that he needs muſt fall without our hands. 


© Both York and Lancaſter revenge their harm. 
And leave their private Griefs for publick Ends. 
Tus ceaſing, he implores th 3 
Ad bids, that every Captain take his NE 3; 
His Speech was anſwer'd with a gen ral Wein en 
oO Acclamarions; doubtleſs ſigns of Joys 


The ſure Foretunners of a fair Event; of; 
So when the Winter to the Spring vequeatkis 

The Rule of Time, and mild Favonius abe 
A Choir of Swans to that ſweet Muſick ſings, 


When over Plains they fly in order d een 
1 To ſport nn _—_ Kaen ne 


Bold Oxford leads he Vantguard up amainy A 
== V hoſe valiant Offers heretofore were mg" Ty 
When he his Love to Lancaßer expreſt, 

But now, with more indulgent Forune bleſt, 
His Men he toward Norfolk's Quarter drew. 

And ſtraight the one the others Enfigns e, i ; 
For they in ſev'ral Armies were diſplay d, 

W This oft in Edward's, that in Hm Ad. 
Tobe fad Rettmbiance of thoſe bloke Reb 
lacens d new Anger in theſe Noble Knights, | 
A Marſh lay between, which Oxford leaves 
Upon his right hand, and the Sun receives 

8 Behind him, with Advantage of the place, 
[ For Norfol lin muſt e it on = Fact 


. 
— 


and brings an Age of 8 fr int 


But this Ulfurper, whoſe depreſſing Crimes 
Will drive him from the Moutain here he ſtands, 


ln this we happy are, that by dur Arms, it 0 


Here Henry's Servants joyn with Edward's bee, 


Which Soldiers utter?d as they forward whats & a a Nach of 


The Air reſounds the Motion of their Winne Fila Mt 6 | 
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1 8 1 
ann he 


. 


—4 — — 


* 
en 


* f Cas) | oo 
And yet hi Nen advance their Speats and ger Er 
| Againſt this Suctour, which the Heav'n affords, 1 
5 115 Horſe and Foot poſſeſt the Fleld in — TN 
While Bow-men went before them for their Strength Ne 
Thus marching forth, they ſet on Oxford's Band, 
He fears their Number, and with ſtrict . 
His Soldiers cloſely to the Standard draws: © 
Then Howards Troops amaz d begin to pauſe, - | 
"They doubt the Slights of Battel, and prepare 

To guard their. Valour with a Trench of 

This ſudden ſtop made Warlike Vere more © bal, 

To ſee their Fury in a moment cold; rf 3 1 2 
His Ranks he in a larger Form dipl, Mag aw H 
- Which all were Par. 4 counted in thoſe Days, - 5; 

' 'Fhe beſt of Evgliſh Soldiers for their Skill, 

Could guide their Shafts according to their Will, 

The feather'd Wood they from their Bows let fie, 

No Arrow ſell, but caus d ſome Man to diee 

So painful Bees with forward Gladneſß ſtrive , 

To joyn themſelves in Throngs before che Hive, 
| "Add with Obedience till that Hour attend, 
When their Commander ſhall his watch Word and: | 
I ̃Vben to the Winds their tender Sails hey _ 5 8 
Depreſs the Flowers depopulate the Field: C1. 
Wie Norfolk to avoid theſe Shafts the more, 
Contrives his Battel thin and ſharp before, 
He thus attempts to pierce into the Heart, 
And break the Orders of the adverſe part. 
ha when the Cranes direct their Flight on bigh, 
To cut their way, they in a Trigon fly, | . 
Which pointed Fi igure may with eaſe divide 
ee Blaſt, Seo: which they ſwiftly e 


— 


But now the Wings wits baſte to Oxford's Ai, 1 
| The Left by valiant Savage was diſplay'd, 
Hp luſty Soldiers were atrir'd in White, 
” They move like Sy of Snow, whole ſudden F. Tg 
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* < 27 D | 
aces the weary P enger to ay, kat = 
And. beating on bis Face con founds £18 ny \ 0-H 0527 45 
Brave Talbor led the Right, whoſe Grandfire's at 2 


as his continual Spur to purchaſe Fame: 
Both theſe ruſh'd in, whale * Norfolk like a Wall, 
hich oft with Engines crack d diſdains to fall, 
Maintains his Station * defebſive Fight, 
Till Surrey preſſing forth, with Touthful Mee, 
Fends many Shadours to che Gates of Dea tp. 
When 47 Mouths had gaſp'd forth Purple Gai: 
is Father follows : Age and-former Pains 
ad made him flower, yet he ſtill retains 
Hiis ancient Vigour; and with much Delig fe | 
To ſee his Son do Marvels in his fight, oo 1 
Nee ſeconds him, and from the Branches chin: a 
ET hoſe Cluſters which the former Vintage — | 
Now Oxford flies (as Lightning) through bj" Fase, 
7 nd with his Preſence chears the part that _" 
His brave Endeavours Saurrey's Force reſtrain 
Lie Banks, at which the Ocean ſtorms in vain.” 
WET he Swords and Armours ſhine as ſparkling Coals. 
WT heir claſhing drowns the Groans of parting Sony, 
he peaceful Neighbours, who had ue e 

o find the Cauſes of their Fear expir d, 

Are newly grie vd to ſee this Scarlet Flood. 
And Engliſh Ground bede w'd with Enplilh Blood.” 
tout Rice and Herbert lead the Power of Wales,” 
WT heir Zeal to Henry moves the Hills and Dales 
Lo ſound their Country-man's beloved Name, 
ho ſhall reſtore the Britiſh Off- ſprings Fame; 
heſe make ſuch Slaughter with their Glaves and Hooks, 
| hat careful Bardi may kill their precious Books © + 
ich Praiſes, which from Warlike Actions ſpring, 

ad take new Themes, when to their Harps they wh 
Peudes theſe Soldiers born within this Iſle, 
| EWe muſt not of their part the French begulle, EE 
hom Charles for Henry's Succour did provide 
P Lord of andthe Bernard Was thelt Sale, 
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Which is on Britains Throne ordain'dito ſhine : 4 \k TI 
The Sun, whoſe Rays the Heav'n with Beauty c crown; An 
From his aſcending to his going dom 8 
Saw not a braver Leader in that Age; cher r. 
And Boſworth-Field muſt be the ploriags Stage, Bu 
In which this Northern Eagle learns to file.. 0 
And tries thoſe Wings hic after raiſe 5 „ FP 
When he beyond the ſnowy Alpes e no Yoo: a K 
Shall plant French Lillies in Italian ah Nang 1.0 ol 1 
And cauſe the craggy Apennine to know 0 85 
What Fruits on Caledonian Mountains 005 mea hen ben B 


Nov in this Civil War the Troops ol F rance, 4 
Their Banners dare on Eng liſi Air advance; a: 20 el 
And on their Launces Points Deſtruction —_—_ mats! of 
Io fainting Servants of the guilty King; e 
When heretofore they had no Power to fund i 
Againſt our Armies in their Native Land, | 67: df 

Du melting fled, as Wax before the Flame, bon arid e 
| iſmay'd with Thann of $1-George' 8 Wan. K 9 ts 
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Now ng we his Uocle Kant moves f 

The Rearward on, and Stanley then approves' © 
His Love to Richmond's'Perfon, and his Cauſe - 510 
le from his Army of three thouſand draw 1 
A few choice Men, and bids the reſt obeß 

Nis valiant Brother, who'ſhall prove this „ 

As famous as great Warwick, in boſs hand 

The Fate of England's Crown was thought to bund: 
Wich theſe he cloſely ſteals to help his Wend 
While his main Forces ſtir not, but attend 

The Vounger Stanley, and to Richard's: Eye 
Appear not Parties, but as Standers b. 
Let Stanley s words ſo much the King incenſe 
That he exclaims: This is a falſe Pretence: | 
Elis doubtful Anſwer ſhall not faverhis Sonn MM 
8 Young —_ hall 15 See, FORE: this be done. 
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Now like q a. Lamb, which $5 Fam. the Folds: „ 
The Slaughrer; e with rude Embraces holds, 79 65 nn 
And for bis Throat Prepares a. berted Boie; „ ie” 
So goes this harmleſs Lord to en dF Life, ms gr hy 5 
The Ax is ſharpen 51 155 Block walk, |, Yiu 


But ples Fer errers eq Pozgzon, 
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My Lat 00 . ge þ 14 Hits, waa, A Gao went 
By LY el upon your peaceful | Reign 5 ou 
© O may their Malice ever ſpeakn van: 

© Aﬀord not this advantage to their Spite, 3 ge 

© None ſhould, be 11 to da e in the biete N 

© Your Crown is ſtrongly. fix (5 your, Cauſe is. good 3 1 

Cut not upon it Props of harmleſs Blood; e 
His Life is nothing, yet will deatly coſt, lt Ban oh 5 
I while you ſeek it, we perhaps bave lol Sr 
© Occaſions.of your, onquelt thu her flie,- _ N. 
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Where Rebels arm d, with. 5 Blades fal . 8 1 7 x 
L Lig yield in Death to yo ASKS Awe: ... | © 


A Law. 1 


1 


F | And be comman Tb 9 — W 15 tay "Y a 1 
The Noble Youth (who. was 1225 9 „ 


ö And never thinks how near to Death he 2 >. 


| The open 1 op takes his . Food, 


The « King, 9 rela yer A} March era. 
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But Percy greets him thus : ny ing g wn * 
© This Night beheld my Pliers angry. Ghoſt, L er 
Adviſing not to 5 Pfr bp da: Richard's Hoſt LP 4 
© Wilt thou (ſai: 15.) fa ch obſcure ty Shieh ? 105 I 

To bear mine Azure Lion in the Field © © 6 D 
With ſuch a Gen ral ? Ask him, on which . B. 
- © His Sword was drawn when I at Toten diet. (\ 
When Richard knew that bath his hopes were vain, | br -=u 

He forward ſets with Curfing and Lida, 4 

And cries : Who would not All theſe Eard Keel: V 
* When Percy changeth, | worn Moon His Cteſt. u 


This Speech the Heart bf oble Ferrers kent: aimed 
He anſwers: , thougli m many dare fepentr, f 
© That which they cannot. now without” your eber * 
And only grieve they have been true too 1 1 
My Breaſt ſhall never bear fo foula Stain, 

$ If any ancient Blood in ne remain, 8 x N 
Which from the Norman Conqu rors took Deen, EY 
© It ſhall be wholly i in your Service ſpent; * 155 

I will obtain to day alive or dead, ALTER 
The Crowns chat 4 5 4 faithful Soldiers Head: © OY 
 * Bleſt be thy tongue (replies the Ring) in thee, | 1 45 
b Tbe Strength. of all thine Anceſtors I ee. 7 

* Extending W arlike Arms for Eng land Good, 73 
5 By thee their Heir, in Valour as in Blood.” OT 


But here we leave te Ring: at muſt Wie = 
Thoſe Sons of Mars, who cruel Blades imbrue- 


In Rivers ſprung from Hearts that Bloodlefs lie, It 

And ſtain their ſhining Arms in ſanguine Dye. S 

Here valiant Oxford and fierce Norfolk meet, = 
And with their Spears each other rudely een, 1 1 H 
About the Air the ſhiver'd Pieces play, I. 


I ben on their Swords their Noble Hands they 17 A 
And Norfolk firſt a Blow directly guides —_—_ A 
i" To 1 — which from his Helmet ace 1 - 


#26. » AS ; 
5 f 


0 31 15 1 
Upon wah Arm, and biting through the Steel,. 5 21 
Inficks a Wound, which Vere diſdains to feel, 255 
He lifts his Fabchion with a threatnin ng Gale. 


And hews the Bever off from Howard's Face. 
| T his being done, he with Compaſſion charm 15 
Retires, aſham'd to ſtrike a Man diſarmd: Ending 
But ſtraight a deadly Shaft ſent from a Bow, 33 
(Wnoſe Maſter, though! far off, che Duke could know , _— 
Untimely brought this Combat to an end, © Ig 
And pierc'd the Brain of Richards con tant Friend. | £ 
When Oxford ſaw him fink, his Noble Soul 
Was full of Grief, which made him thus condole : 
Farewel, true Koipht, to whom. no coſtly Grave 
Can give due Honour: Would my Tears might fave... 
* Thoſe Streams of Blood, deſerving to be ſpilt © +, 5 ' 
© In better Service: Had not Richards Guile | wt OS 4 
Such heavy Weight upon his Fortune laid, 1 
Thy glorious Ve had his Sias owe gel, 3 
Courageous Talbot had with Surrey met”, Dots 
A And — Blows begins to fret... 
WT T hat one fo young in Arms ſhould lit unmay'd 
W Reſiſt his Strength, ſo oft in War approv'd... A 
And now the Earl behalds his Father fall; 32 
Whoſe Death like horrid Darkneſs frighred "AY Ek” 
Wo Some give themſelves as Captives, others flie, 1 15 3 
But this young Lion caſts his gen rous Eye 10 9 AR 4 
On Mowbrayes Lion, painted in his Shield,” Crug 
And with that King of Beaſts repines to 5 5 IO 
The Field ( ſaith be) in which the Lion laue, | 
1s Blood, and Blood 1 offer to the bands 
of daring Foes; but nevet ſhall my Fligbt 
Die black my 1 which as yet is white. 
His Enemies (like cunning Huntſmen) 1 | 
= In binding Snares, to take their Prey alive, | 
Wbile he deſirea t expoſe his naked Breaſt, 5 10 Ms 
And thinks the Sword that deepeſt ſtrikes is TY OE 
Loung Howard ſingle with an Army fights,” 1 
9 When moy'd with 4 two Renowned Mien, > 
01 if : VVV 


4 


— 


* 


2 bu (2% Pet Talbot) ſhould. put, out ſo bright a 8 


«< 32) 8 
Strong Clorindey,,. and valiant. Coniers trie 
To reſcue him, ip which attempt they die, 
For Savage red wich Blood of flaughter'd. Foes, 
Doth them in midſt of all his pk 8 incloſe, 
Where though ibe Captain for RT Safety. by 
Vet baſer hands deprive them of their Lives 
Now Swrrey fainting, ſcarce. his Sword can bole 05 
Which made a common Soldier grow ſo bold, 
To lay ru e hands upon that Noble Flower; 

| Which he diſdaining (Anger gives him Power). ; 05 | 
Eredcts his Weapon with a nimble ound. 
And ſends the Peaſants Arm to kiſs the b 
This done, to Tallot he preſents his Blade; 11 
And faith, It is is not · hape of Life hath — Sp 

This my Sub 115 jon, but my Strength is hem 
And ſome perhap $-of. Villain Blood will vent 
© My weary Soul: 1 8 apa dee 

© That I may 46 y your victorious 

© Nay, God forbid that any. of my 3 
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As burns ia thee (brave Youth). vhere thou haſt err'd, 1 
© It was thy Father's fault, fince he 4; +l 3 
A Tyrant s Crown before the juſter Side. 2 3 9 
The Ear! ſtill mindful of his Birth replied. 

© 1 wonder ( Talbot) that thy Noble kart 
laſults on Ruines of the vanquiſht part: 


We bad the right, if noy t you it wg ne * 
*The Fortune of your Swords hath made it fo: r 
* * I never will my lockleſs Choice repent, W O 
© Nor cari it ſtain mine Honout or R 6 book! As 
Set Englands Royal Wreath upon a Stake, j gi a. 
© There will I fi; ht, a nd not the place forlake: 5 4 
© And if the Wi Jol 30d hath ſo diſpos d., 5 1 
That Richmond's Brow be with the Crown inclo wn 0 r 
II shall to him, or his give doubtleſs Signs, H 
That Duty in ty Thoughts, not Faction, ſhines: V 
The earneſt Solder ſtill the Chaſe purſue: Fan | A 


„ their Comp e they dad imbtue The 4 
* 75 7 eit E 'T 


| 0 33 5 
Their Swords in Blood which ſprings from l Veins! / 
be peaceful Sound;ofi Trumpets then reſttainns 
"As further Slaughter, with a mild Retteut 1-89 & eg we 
o reſt contented in this "et war roms T c SH 
| Irv} c in H Wet SENI en 
Tww Ring: intended. at Fr ſoninghi TIN 16 ain wry 
o help his Vanrguargji but a . lle 264 
Runs crying; Sit, I. ——— abb mee 
Where Richmond hayers! with 4 ſmall Bede; JA roc! * 
And like one guilty of ſome heingus ill, N vrig 2207 wH 
Is cover'd with the Shad dg of yonder Hill, 28 * 13019 20 | 
he Raven almoſt famiſhd joys not more; $ on otl Sli 
When, reſtleſs Billows tumble to the Sbore ; Jock raid 10 I 
A heap of Bodies ſhipwrackd'in; the Seas; Aue won mods 
han Richard with this News himſelf doch klei, 7 lis 51 nA. 
He now diverts his Cone another way; > 00 doll 
And with his Army led in fair Array yard 7 'T 4 00 Fer 
Aſcends the riſing Ground, and ee eee 1% * ü! 
Not Henry's Soldic cha ſtes they are * 42} >; N Ih 5 nad {4 _ 
3 Courage hre hig Nobleſt Breaſt. 
e ſets a threat'ning Spear within his reſt, = 
bus ſaying: All true Kaights, an me bend, Hol 
I foon will bring this Quatrel to an end oo Land 5 
If none will follow, if i Faith be gone, £23.32 bA 1:36} 4 
* Behold, I go. toltry my Cauſe alone; 57 7272 0 45 3 
He ſtrikes his Spurs into his Horſes kde, An mY 111 65 
With him ſtout. Lauell and bold Herrers HOES = * ; 
[To them brave Rateliſia gen; tom Clifton haſt; KT 6, * 
Old Brakenbury ſcorns.ro he the laſtt a 20 WW.” 
As born with Wings, all yortbySpinita ey | \ bac od 
Reſolv'd for Safety ot their Prince tui die: ＋ A o] 
And Cathy tots Number adds his. Name, {4 5 5 
ITbougb pale wil Fears, yer overcome: this Shame? 1.) 5 . 
Tbeir Boldneſ Ric; ö reads nat, but rd 1 fle 
| He ſees their Mo otiog like x6 rolling Fires, 224 7 Of #3 
Which hy che Was aleng the Fields are born « 
3 Felke, a .. 


0 1 Wbere 


"ol 34 8 — - 
i Where they the hopes of Husbandmen — 9 Tl 
And fill the troubled Air with duiky Fame; ian of) 
Nou as a careful Lord of Neighb'ring Grounds; wt 
He keeps the Flame from entring in his Bounds, 
Each Man is warn'd to hold his Station ſure, - 
Prepar'd with Courage ſtrong Aſſaults Vendure : mA e 
But all in vain, no Force, no Watlike Art, 2d."g wt 
From ſudden breaking: cal preſerve that part. 
Where Richard like a Dart from Thunder falls: FT! ANY 
His Foes give way, and ſtand as brazen Walls = 6.1] 
Oa either ſide of his inforced Path, TROP 


While he neglects them; and reſet ves hi Wrick A 

For him whoſe Death theſes threat ning Clougs would den 7 T 

Whom now with Gladaeſs he beholdeth near, © HOY $600 Ol At 

'- Andall choſe Faculties together brings. I. 

Which move the Soul to high and noble things TD 

Ev'n fo a Tyger havingfollow'd long EEE | Is 

/ The Hunter's lteps that robb'd ber of her Young: HW + 

When firſt ſhe ſees him, is by Rage inch ed . 

Her ſteps to double,end her Teeth'to grind. © 0.3 air _ 5 
A 92 Ann: CEE 1 8:89: 5 | 

Now Horſe bln, agd Maris joyind t to Man bl F 

80 ſtrictly, that the Soldiers hardly caͤũ ah! iv ci | 

T beit Adverſaries from their Fellows koow:- 1 250 -: * 

Here each brave Champion ſingles out his be. J i 

In this Confuſion Brakenbury meet: 30 ind 4 A 


With Hungerford, and him thus foully greets: i 1 
 * Ah Traytor, falſe in Breach of Faith and Lees 18 ON 
What Diſcontent could thee and Bourebier moe, beach 
* Who had ſo long my Fellows beem in Atms, id al 
To flie to Rebels? What ſeducing Charmes 5 ich J 
| Could on your clouded Minds fuch Darkneſs b , | 
| : C To ſerve an Out-Law, and neglect the Ring? * 
3 With theſe ſharp Speeches Hung or ord knrag © nn 010 
J uphold his Honour, thus the Battel wag d. 
* Thy doting Age (ſaith be) delights in works; Ts 6 93 
But this 9 muſt be  try'd by Swords. y "ſr fb 
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5 (350 
Y Then leaving Talk, be by his Weapon pee, 

And drives a Blow, which Brac ken hury breaks. 
By lifting up his Left Hand, elſe the Steel 
Had pierc d his Burgonet, and made him ſeel 
The s of Death: But now the Fury fell 
Upon de lane that did the Stroke re n ew e 

And cuts ſo large a Portion of the Shield, Uo . 
W That it no more can ſafe Protection Ae nt M 

| Bold Hungerford diſdains his Uſe to make 
| Of this advantage, ;but doth ſtraight forſale. 
His maſly Target, render'd to bis Squire 
And lach: Let Cowards ſuch Defence deſiree. | 
his done, theſa valiant. Knights diſpoſe their Blade, 
And ſtill the one the other's Face invadess iy 4 
| Till Brakenhury's Helmet giving way iet in 1 10 
To thoſe: OS Strokes that Hungerford. doch lay, 8 
ME Is bruis'd and gapes, which Bowrebier fighting near, 
1 Perceives and cries: Brave Hungerford ſorbea, E 
Bring not. thoſe Silver Hairs to timeleſs end. i 
He was, and may be once again qur Friend, 
But ob, el late! the fatal Blow was ſent 
From 2 which he may now repent, 
But not recal, and digs a Mortal Wouſn g 
In Brakenhury Head, which ſhould be crown'd +? 
With precious Metals, and with Bays adorn'd 12 
For conſtant Truth appearing, when l 
To ſtain his hand in thoſe young Princes Blood, 
And like a Rock amidſt the Ocean ſtood gia 
gainſt the Tyrant'sCharms, and Threats nn} 
Though Death declares how much he Richard lov d. 
tout Ferrers ſtrives to fix his mighty Laune 
In Pembroke's Heart, which on the Steel doth glance, | 
i {WW And runs in vain the empty Air. to preſs: 
hut Pembroke's Spear obtaining wiſht Succeſs, 1 
I Through Ferrers "Breaſt-p late and his Body ſinks, -; 
And Vital Blood from —— Veſſels drinks. 
leere Stanley and brave Lovell try their Strength, 
1 9 equal * draws the' Strife to VS 3,05. ll 
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| | | ( 0 36 E 5 
Tuer think wy bow they may themſelves OM 1 
To ſtrike is all their Care, to kill, "their ed. . ok 
So meet two Bulls upon adjoyning' los been $3221 v0 
Of Rocky Charnwood, while" ei Nice Ally . . bal 
The hollow Craps, when ſtrivin for their Bounds, * 
They waſh their preecing 1 Horns in matte Woanck. oo 
| If i in the midft of luck u bloody Fight een, 
The Name of Friendſhip | be not thought'too light,” 2 
Recount my Muſe, ho Byron's faithful Lore e ee 
To dying Cften did it ſelf appro r: 
For Clifton fighting bravely 1 in the Tropp, ne . 
Receives a Wound, and now begins to dtbop: a ons © ob 
W hich Byron ſeeing; though in Arms his _ 
In Heart his Friend, and hoping that the Blow A, 
Had not been mortal, guar rds'him "with his Shield gen 4 h 
From ſecond Hurts, and cries, Dear Clifton, yied ;/- 
Thou hither cam'ſt led by ſiniſter Fate, F 1 
Againſt my fitlt Advice, yet now, though” bie, 85 —__ 
6 Take this my Counſel. ' Clifton thus replied: * oh 
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< It is too late, for i muſt now provide an we 
© To ſeek another Life; Live thou, The Prin, a) Wing 
And when thy ſide obtains a happy end, K 85 P 
| © © Upon the Fortunes of my Childrtn: lob, rf d. & 
« ee what a alem Oath be wok; | 7 EY 00 0 


© That be whoſe part ſhould prove the belt! in Fight. n 
Would with the Conquror try his 8 an 
To fave the other Lands from rav*nous Paws, 8 2 8 K 
Which ſeize on Fragments of a luckleſß Cauſe.” 1 
My Father's Fall our: Nouſe had almoſt drown'd, | ä 
c Bull by chance: aboard'in Shipwreck found. 

May gever more ſuch Danger threaten tine: 255 
Deal thou for tbem, as f would do for thine. a e 
This ſaid, bis Senſes fall, and Pow'rs n 
While Byron calls; Stay, worthy Clifton,” ſtay," Ege 
And hear my falthful ' Promiſe Ober again, A len * Nil 


$ Which f I ane 1. * my Deeds be vain.” Wan 
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Marks with a black Nor,” as the only Knight, 1 
That on the conqu ring part forfakes the 'Lij gbt. ane 


Now having levelld thoſe yopleafing Chains, ha 11 — 
And treadin g proudly on the vanquiſht F lowers, OM ET 
Ze in his 7 thouſand Joys devour :- aj he os 


2 


3 57 8 „ 
But now he * that Via Breath i is ea, EE 1 OT 


And needleſs words ate utter'd to the dead; * oY 1 = YU A 

| Into the midſt of Richard's Strength he 550 mY i 5 5 n £ i. 8141 
S oe as BA 

Preſenting glorious Acts to Henry's 8 Eyes, 3 | 7: 
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And for his Serxice he expects f no more, 2 3 55 
Than Clifton 8 Von from Forfeits to dee. e een 
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While Richard beskißg 80 with eager Mika, „ ei 


| T be Steps by which his Paſſage was contin'd, _. _.. 
Lays hands on Henry 8 Standard 3; 8 his Prey; 8 5 5 . _ 1 


Strong Brandon bore it, whomr is fatal Da 27 By 


But Time, whoſe Wheels with Various Moto i, 28 afl 


Repays this Service fully to his Son, 3 1 5 = e 
Who marries Richmond's Day, phrer, born bergen wheth I 
Two Royal Parents, and eee? a Queen. s 0. 

| WV hen now the King perceives, that Branden lars en 

i To ſave his Charge, he ſends: a Blow that wet by 25 bag 

A His Skull in wal „ and by a gaping Hol "A e OM : 

W Gives ample Scope to his departing. Soul, acl) oY 11 
And thus inſults; Accurſed Wretch, en c 


* Thine Enſigus now may he difplay'd' in Hell; yp LE ps. My 22 
* There thou ſhalr know it 8 ah 6dious thing 7 
To let thy Banner fly againſt thy.Kin mA wid I 1 9 2 
With Scorn he throws the tandard to owns, 20.1 


Wben Cheney for his Height ahd Strength 460 , 14 Ene 5 
Steps forth 10 cover Richmond,” now exposd” TIS 
| To Richard's Sword: The King with Cbene) 
| And O the Earth this mighry Giant feld. 1380 49 7 


Then like a Stig, whom Fentes long with-held ae 
From Meadows, where the Spring! in Glory 0 


For now no Pow? 1 to crols his end remains, ils 13 7 {30 k 


4 # hh 1 | 
To name his Foe, and thinks he ſhall not braye _ 
A valiant Champion, but a yielding Slave. = 0 1 
Alas! How much deceir d. when he ſhall fing 
An able Body and courageous Ming 
For Richmond boldly doth himſelf oppoſe $ o 
Againſt the King, and gives bim Blows for Blow, 
Who now confeſſeth with an angry Frown © 


His Rival, not unworthy of the Crown. Land 


The Younger Stanley then no longer ſtai 
The Earl in Danger needs his preſent Aid, 


Which be performs as ſuddett as the Light, |, 
His coming turns the Ballance of the Fae” ivy e 
So threat'ging Clouds, whaſe Fall the Plow-men fear; | 
| Which long upon the Mountains top appear, | "= 1 


Diſſolve at lat, and Vapours then diſti! 
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To wat'ry Showers that all the Vallies fill, 
The firſt that ſaw this dreadful Storm arif, 
Was Catesby, who to Richerd loudly cries, 
Ne way but ſwift Retreat your Ee td fave, 
It is no Shame with Wings t avoid the Grave. 
This ſaid, he trembling turns himſelf to fly, , 
And dares not tay to hear the King*sReply, 
Who ſeorning his Advice, as foul and baſe,,. .. | 1. 
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* And in their. courſe with ne Deſtruction meet, 


But ar th approach of Stanley's freſh; Supply, 
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Not fearing, but deſpairing, Lovell flies; 
For he ſhall after end his weary Life, 
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The King maintains the Fight, though eff OO end N 
For Henry's Life he fain'would' 4 his own, AIG NR, > 
And as a L.ioneſe, which compaſs'd round *> SIONS 
With Troo - of Men, receives a ſmarting Wound 


With other Spears, yet fighting all the reſt. 

Will follow bim alone that. Wrong d her _ Ii Hs 04 4 
So Richard preſſing with revengeful Thirſt, WE iT 
| Admits no Shape but Richmond's to his Eye, an * 


By ſome bold hand, though hinder'd and oppteſt 75 "Hi 
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© But that great. God. to whom all Creatures yield, N 
Protects his Servant with a Heav'nly Shield 
His Pow'r in which the Earl ſecurely truſts,” * | ech he 
J oi 
The Ring grows weary , and begins to nll | al 
It grieves him that his Foes perceive. the tant: 
Some ſtrike him, that till then durſt not come ner, un an 
With Weight and Number they to Ground him bear, 
& Where trimpled down, and hew'd with many rank 
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0 Now Strength. no longer, Fortune can withſtand, - ni | 
I periſh.in the Center of my Land. M6 93 #6 ity ig 
His band he then with W a of Grab rf6lds; gs ED 10 
And bites the Earth Which be ſo ſtrictly . > 2 
As if he would have born it With ence, 0 
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And would in triumph on his Carcaſe die: dees OY 3 | 


He ſoftly 515 d theſe bis dying Words, e 1 e A 
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